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"And when tt docs com you'll ceo me nnd

Kd4y Juat waltxln' In nnd Ukln' tho chief seats

I Lathe synagotue. And you'll have a free pus
to the show."

Klthrr be wns too ln.oxlcnted with Ms vense-i'- ul

vlilon or the shadows of the room had deep-

ened, but he did not ata tho quick flush that
had rlsenl to bis wife's Once with this allusion
to Barker, nor tho after fettling of her band-som- e

teatures Into a dogged determination
canal to lils own. Ills bBnd fury against the
throe partners did not touch her curiosity; she
was only struck with the erldent depth of his
emotion. He had never teen a braggart; his
hostility had nlwajs been lazy and cjnlcal.
lttmemberlng this, she had a faint stirring: of
respect for the undoubted courage and con-

sciousness of etrensth shown In this wild but
fl n Ingle-hande- d crusade against wealth and
j, power; rather, perhaps. Ir seemed to her to
y condone her own weakness In her youthful

and tnexpllcablo paislon for him. No wonder
she had submitted.

ft, "Then ytu bnvo nothing more to tell met"i she tntd. after a cause, rising nnd going toirard
Jtt the mantel.
ft "you needn't light up for me," bo returned.
W, rising also. "I nm going. Unless." ho added,
fi with bis coarso lauch. "you think It wouldn't

IBS look well for Mrs. llorncastlo to hae been sit
E' ting in tha dark wlt!.- -n stranger." Ho paused

jiSJ ns olio contemptuously put dlwn the rnndlo- -

1& tlek and threw tho unlit match into the grate.
twi "No. l'o nothing more to toll. Ho'safnncj-- -

W,; looking pun. You'd take him for SI, though
jfe l.t'ii only and perfect- - but for
HE one thing " Hos.opped. lie jict her quick
Sf look of interrogation, turnover, with a lowering
SSl Mlencc that, nevertheless, chnnged again as
va be surveyi.il her figure by the faint light of the
jEvj window with a sardonic smll:. "He favors you,
3K 1 think, and in all but one thin;, too."
fig "And that?" slio asked coldly, as be eecmed
W-- to liesltntc.
W- "Ho ain't nshamod of me." he returned, with
jjp a laugh.
g Tnodosr closed behind him; nho beard bis

.BJ heavy stop descend tho creaking stairs: be was
flZft gone. She went to the vvlLdnw unO threw It
3!'' open, as If to get rid of the atmosphere charged
Wk with bis preeonco a presenco still so potent'' that she now knew that for tho last five mln-- R

utes she had been, to her horror, struelluz
fe . agnlnst Its magnetism. She even recoiled now
ft at tho thought of her child, as If, In these ne-- v

SK conOdences over it. It had revived the old
timacy In this link of their common flesh. She

'ft looked down from her wlndo-- on the square
igT, shoulders, thick threat, nndctlso matted hair
iSjr other husband as he vanlshej In 'ho dark-- l
jfi" ness, and crew a breath of freedom a freedom

Jig not so much from him as from beronn wea-
kly ness that bu was bearing away with him Into
lE the exonerating night.
iW bhe shut tlio window nnd sank down in ber
jK chair again, but In OieenrompassinBandcom-ja- F

passionate obscurity of tho room. And this
rfi was the man si chad loved and for whom she
W had wrecked her joung Hfu! Or was It love?
ST. and If not. how was she liettcr than he? Wori",
"s for be was more lojal to that passion that bad

brought them together and its reSDonslblll- -
ties than she was. Sho had suffered the

tfe perils and panes of maternity, and yet bad onlv
kg the mero animal j enrnlng for ber offspring,
Vjjr wbilo he bod taken over the toll and duty and
E$ even the devotion of parentage himself. But
3L then sho remembered also bow he bad fascl-'-

nated her a simple tchoolglrl by his sheer
jK domineering strength, and how the objections

of her parents to this .oarse and common man
m hod forced her into n rlandestlne Intimacy
! that ended In her complete subjection to him.
W hhe rememliercd tho birth of an Infant whose
M concealment from hor parents and frlcndj
g ' was compassed by bis low cunning; she re- -

memberni the lato atonement of marriage
If proffircd by tho man sho had already begun to

loathe and fear, and whom (ho now believed
W was eager only for her inheritance. She re-g- t

mrmbered ber abject compliance through tho
creator fear of the world, of the stormy scenes

JK that followed their union, of bsr
H final nli.indor.n.ent of 1 er husband, and tho

efforts ot htr friends and family who bad ree-

ls' cuel tLo last of her propertv from him.
' Sho was clad she remembered it; she dwelt

upon it. upon hisciuelt. bis coarseness and
I vu'gr.rity. until sho saw. as sl.o honestly be--
M llevel, the hlddn springs of bis affeutlun for
ML their child. It was his child In nature, how- -
2' ever it mtvht have favored hor in looks: It was
JR. his uwn orutal self he was womhlpoing In his

,' brutal progeny. How else could It have !g- -
SL norod ber-i- ts own mother? She never dottU--

ed the truth of what he hail told her she had
m seen It In hisown triumphant ores. And jet
j& idie would have mado a kind mother: she r-
es' membered with a smile nnd a dlglit rlslig of
ft, color tho affection of Kork-r- 'a baby for her:
H 1 e lememhercd with a deepening of that color
ft! tlie thrill of jutlsfuctlon she had felt In herft fulmlnattons against Mrs. Darker,
m and. more that all, sho felt In his blind and9' fooIIU hatred of Darker hlmseir a deliciousg cmidonntion of tho strango feeling that had
J4-- lurun.-- up In her heart for Barker's slmplo,
W stra'fclitfornard nattitc. How could he under-- 1

stand; bow oulil they understand (by thnplu--K

ral she meant Mrs. Darker nnd llorncastlo) a
Sj( charaiter bo Inm-lil- noble.' lnherstrang
i attraction toward him alio bad feltacbarmine
W aeiiFO of whit sl'o Wovod was a superior aud

even matronly protection: in th utter isola--

tl"n of hor life now -- and with her husband's
W foolMi nbuso cf him rlngln In hor ears--Itft leemeil a earred duty. he had lost a ion.3, I'rovldcnro lied sent her an Ideal friend to re-J- k

plarohtm. And this wus quite consistent, too,
fit irflh a faint smile that began to play about ber
W mouth as the recalled Darter's delightful and
B Ixrrslitlhle yoiitlifulnesx.
S, There was the. c hitter of boofs and the sonndof many voices from the JlrceU Mrs. Horn- -

castle knew It vvastiiu "down roach" chang- -
Inn horses: it wouln be on again In n few mo.

ft. menu. and. no doubt, bearing ber husbandj uway.wlth it. new leellnir of relief came
oyer her as she at Inst heard tho warning " Al I
aboard." and the gieut vehlclo clattered andIL rolled Into the darkness, tralling.lts burningllgnts aiross her wlls nnd leillng. Hut now

YT she heard stepson the stalrcaie, u pause
fore her room, n whisper of voices, the open.

S lair nf the door, tho ruxtlo of a skirt. and allt-S- ,
tie feminine ci y of protest us n man apparently4 tried to follow tho tlgure Into the room. "No.uo. I (ell vou no," remonstrated the woman's& vow In a hurried whisper. "Is won't do.

1 h.verybo.y knows me i.ere. You must not
ri" come in mw. Yon must wait to bo announced
l by the servant, llunli. (lot"
if There was n slight Mruggle. the sound of ag kiss, and tho woman surcieded In finally shut-n, ting the door. 'I hen shn walked slowly, but
ft w"h aiertaln familiarity, toward the mantel.struck a match and lit tho candle. The light
ft, shone upon the bright ejrs nnd silghtlv flushed& face of Air I. Darker, but tho motionless wo- -
J5. man In the tlait had recognlze'l her volie
fe , ud the voice of her companion utonce. Andt then their eses met.
F Mr. Darkcrdrew back but did not utter a
ft :ry. Mrs. llorncuMlo, with eveseven brighterr than ber companion's, smiled, 'ihe red sud- -
.V denlr retimed to Mrs. Darker's cheek.
f "This Is my room!" sho said Indignantly.
h with --iioeeDlng gesture around tho walls.
K "1 iliould Judge so." said Mrs. Horncastle.E following the gesture, "hat," the added nulel- -
B ly. "they put me Into It. It appears, however,
k they d.d not expect rou."
Ki M. Darker saw her mistake. "No, no."rn she said apologetically, "of course not." Then
S1 -- he added, with nervous volubility, sitting
if down and tugging nt her gloves: "You see, I

lust ran down from Marysvllle to take a look
K at ray father's old bouse on my way to Ilyinet-- F

tus. I hope I haven't disturbed you. I'er--
bans," she said with sudden eagerness, "vou

PJ Vferr asleep wlien 1 camo In"'
jg "No," said .Mrs. Horncastle, "I was not sleep- -
K Ina nor dreoinlng, I heard ou come In."X "Some of these men are such Idiots," said
W Mrs. Darker, with a half bssteriral laugn.r "They seem to think If a woman accepts the
i least courtea) from them tbey'vo aright to be

fLuilllar. Hut I fancy that fellow was a little
astonished when I shut the door In his face."

f "I fancy he was," returned Mrs, Horncastle
r. dryly. "Ilut I shouldn't call Mr. Van Loo an
( Idiot. lie has the reputation of being a cau-

tions business man."
Mrs. Darker bit ber lip. Her companion had

I been rccjjcniied. She ism with a flight flirt
1

ife . - - - ,wt"A, -- -

of ber skirt. "I suppose I must go and ttt a
room; (hero was nobody in the office when I
came. Everything Is badly managed here
since my father took away the best servants
to llymetlus." She moved with afTeoted ss

tocard Ihe door, when Mrs. llorncastlo.
Without rising from her seat, said;

"Why not stay here?"
Mrs. Darker brightened for a moment. Oh,"

he said, with polite deprecation. "I couldn't
think of turning you out."

"I don't Intend you shall," said Mrs. Horn-
castle. "We will stay here together until yon
no with me to Hymettns, or until Mr. Van Ioo
leaves tho hotel. He will hardly attempt to
come In here again If I remain."

Mrs. Darker, with a half laugh, sat down
Irresolutely. Mrs. Horncastle gazed nther
cnrlouslv. She was evidently a novice In this
sort of thing. Out. strango to say and I leavo
the ethics nt this for tho sex to settle the fact
did not soften Mrs. Horncattle'i heart, nor In
the least Qualify ber altitude toward tho young-
er woman. After an awkward pause Mrs.
Darker rose again. "'V-- H. it's very good of
you. and-a- nd I'll Just run out and wash my
hands and got the dust off me and come back."

"No, Mrs. Darker," said Mrs. Horncastle.
rising and approaching her, "you will first
wash J oar bands of this Mr, Van Loo, and get
some of the dust of the rendezvous off )ou be-
fore yon do anything els. You can do It by
simply telling him. should you meet him In
the hall, that I was sitting boro when ho
came In and beard everything. Depend upon
It. ho won't trouhleyou again."

Dut Mrs. Darker, though Inexperienced In
love, was a good fighter. The best ot the sex
are. She dropped Into the rocking chair, and
began rooking backward and forward wnllo still
tuggi -- g t her gloves, and said. In a gradually
warmlng.Tolce: "I certainly shall not magnify
Mr. Van Loo'i silliness to that Importance.
And I have yet to learn what V ou mean by
talking about a rendezvous. And I want to
know," she continued, suddenly stopping her
ro:kln? nnd tilting the rockers Irapcrtlntntly
behind her. as, with her elbows squnred nn the
chair arms, she tilted her own face defiantly
up Into Mrs. Horncastle'e. "how a wnmnn In

our position who don't live with her husband
dares to talk to me."
'lheie was a lull before the storm. Mrs.

Horncastle approa.hed r.cnrer. and. laving
her hand on tho back of the chair, leaned over
her, and, with a whlto ftco, and n metallic
ring In her voire, said: "It Is Just because I
am a woman In my position that Idol It Is
becauso 1 don't live with my huabnd that I
can tell you what It will be when you no longe'
live with yours which will be the Inevitable
result of what vou are nowdolnz. It Is be-
cause I was In this position that the very man
who Is pursuing you because he thinks vou are
discontented with your husband nnce thought
he could pursuo mo because I had left mine.
Ynu are here with him alone, without the
knowledge of your husband: call tt folly, ca-
price, vanity, or what jou llko. It can bve but
one end to put you In mr place at last, to bo
considered the fair game afterward reran) ninn
who may succeed him. You can test him nnd
the truth ot what I say by telling hliu now that
I heard all."

'Suoptise he doesn't caro what ynu have
heard?" boM Mrs. Darker sharply. "Suppose
be r,r,7s nobody would bellevo ynu. If 'telling'
Is yo'i- - catrc. Sunoo'e he Is a friend of ray
butliund nrd he thlnki mm n much Letter
gu&rdlsn cf ro; repu'atinn than a woman Ilk"
you. supcoco he shouul be tho trstone to tell
my husbend of the slat-tie- r Invented V rou?"

for an Instant Mr. 'le ss taken
aback by the audscll rot the vi n.an before her.
Shn '.r-r- the simple -- "npitence vnd bo) Ish
trut of Btrke: In his oife. l'l sot'o of their
vmet!tnts strained rclatlois. and she knew
how dirt cult It would b tu shake It. And sho
bad no Idea of betray! nc Mrs. Darkei'e secret
to him. chough she hnd ms.io this scenn in bis
lnfrest. She had wls'.ed to save Mrs. earker
from a cjtacrcmlslag even tf there
was a certain vindlctlrences in ber cxptsing
hor to herself. Yet she ktia-- it wos quite po-- i
slb'e new. If Mrs. fjr.-- kr rod 'mariUate ac-
cess to her husland. ttat ahs would conv'n-- e

him of her cerfecf Iniccence. Nevertheless,
sue had mill great ccr.ft Icnoi In Van Lm's
fear of standal ard h.s ut'.cr iinnnoll"oss.
She knee Lo vns nut 'n leva with Mrs. Dar-
ker, nnd this ve2 led ir when she ronsidered
th-- evMtnt rlsK lie ra running now. .'Icr
rain, betrayed nothing, hhe drew
baik from ir. r. ii'.d w ith an Indifferent
and grsiLre oard the door. said, as
Fhr'esued ur.in;l ,h ovantel. "Go, thei . and
see tnls nice , jn-e- J gt.n.leman. and then go

t Ith bur. and make peace with your iiu-ba-

even on thf a terms. If I have saved rou
from tlieco3quenc of your folly I shall be
willing to ttfer even Ms blame."

"Whatever I do." nld Mrs. Barker, rising
holly, "1 (bell not stav here any longer to b
Insulted." tlie flounced out of the room mid
inept down the ase Into the office. Here
she found anoverwornea clerk, nnd with crim-
son oheeks and flashing eye wanted to know
why In her own father's hotel she had found
ber own titling room engaged, nnd bail been
obliged to wait halt an hour before sho could
be shown into a decent upartment to remove
her hat and cloak: and how It was that even
the gtl!leman who bad kindty escorted her
bad ev ldently been unable to procure ber any
assistance. She said this In a somewhat high

olce. which might have reached the earsof
that gentleman had he been In tho vlclnltv.
Dut he was not. and she was forced to meet
the somewhat daed apolcgle of tho clerk
alone, and to accompany the chambermaid to
a room only a few paces distant from throne
she had oultted. Here she hastily removed
ber outer duster nnd hat. and washed her hands
nnd consulted her excited faro In the mirror,
with the door ajar nnd nn ear sensitively at-
tuned to uny step In the vorrldor. Dut all this
was effected so raplnly that she Twos at last
obliged to sit down In a chair nenr the half-o.'ine- d

ilonr nud wait. Sho waited tlvo ruin-tit- e

ten-b- ut still no footstep. Then she
v.ent out Into the or nnd listened, nnd
then, rinootlilng her fare, sho slipped don-eUii- r.

pa't tho dorr of that hateful room, aud
j (.appeared before thccleik with a mulling but
ranl'iil vsle Hnd languid face. She had
ro-i- i.t the room v ery comfortable, hut It was
anjlitful vvnother sho wiuld stav over night
or go on to Ifvineltus. Had nnybody been

for her. Mie expe-te- d to meet friends.
No? Aud her escort -- the gentleman who
carte with her was possibly In tbo billiard
room or the bar?"

"l. no. He was gone." said the clerk.
"Gono." echoe'l .Mrs. Darker. "Impossible.

Ho was- - ho was here onlj a moment Hgo."
Tho clerk rang a bell sharply. 'Ihe stable-

man uoce.trcd.
"I hat tall, smooth-fare- d man. In a high lint,

wbncnmu with the lady." said the clerk
and concisely, "didn't jou tell me he

was gonor"
"Yes, 6lr." said the stableman.
"Are jou sure?" Interrupted Mrs. Bnrker.

within dazrllng smile that, lionevrr, masked a
sudden tightening round her heart,

"Quite sure.taiss." said the stableman, "for
he was In the vard when hteptoo'smn after
missing the coach Ho wanted a buggy to take
him over to the Divide. We hadn't one, so be
went over to the other stable", nnd he didn't
come bs.ck. so I rc-k- he's gone. I remember
It because Steptoo came by a minute after ho'd
gone In nr.o' rer bugg) . and. nn he was going to
tli Divide. t"o. I wondered wh) the gentleman
hadn't gono with him."

".slid he left no message for me? Hesnld
nothing?" asked Mrs. Darker, quite breath-
less, but ftlll smiling.

"Ha tntd nothing tome but 'Isn't that Step,
tonover tnen' when Stontoo ramo In. And I
leniemler he said It kinder suddent as If he
was reminded o' stithln' he'd fo.-go- and then
be nsucd torn buggy. Ye see. miss." added
the man. with a certain rough nnslderntlnn
for her disappointment, "that's mebbewhy be
clenn forgot to leave a message."

Mrs. Darker turned awav and ascended the
stalls. Seltlshneis Is quick to recognize

and she saw In a flash tho reason of
Vnn Ijo's abandonment of her. Some fear of
discovery hnd alarmed hlu: perhaps
knew hor husband; poihaps he ho1 beaid of
Mrs. Horncaktle'g possession of the elttlmr
room; perhaps for sho had net teen him slnro
fietr pla ful struggle at the door ba had recog-
nized the n oman who n as there, and the selfish
coward had run awav. Yes: Mrs. Horncastle
was right; sho bad been a miserable dupe.

Her cheeks blazed as she entered tho room
the hnd Just quitted, and threw herself In a
chair by the window. She bit her lips a shn re-
membered ho a- - for the last three months she
bad been slowly s leldlng to Vnn Loo's i nutlous
but Insinuating solicitation, from a flirtation
in thu San Francisco hotel to a clandestine
meeting In tho street; from a ride in the sub-
urbs to (. supper in a fast restaurant after the
theatre. Other women did it who were fashion-abl- e

and rich ra Vnn Loo had pointed out to her.
Other fashionable women alto gambled In stocks
and bad their private broker In a "Charley"
or a "Jack." A'hy should not Mrs, Darker
have business with a "Paul" Van Loo, par-
ticularly as his fast craze permitted secret
mesllngs-f- or business nf this kind could not
be conducted In public, and permitted the fair
gamblers to call at private offices without fear
nnd without reproach? Mrs. Darker's vanltt,
Mrs. Darker'slove of ceremony and form, Mrs,
Darker's snobbishness, were flattered bv the
attentions of this polished gentleman with n
forelg.i name, .vhlch even had the flavor of
nobility, who never picked up her fan nnd
beaded It to her without oovv Inc. and ulwajs
rote when she ejtercd tie room.

Mrs. Dtrker's scant schoolgirl knowledge
was touched by this gentloman who spoko
French fluently, and delicately explained to her
the libretto nf a risky opera boutlc. And now
she had finally yielded to a meeting out of San
Francltcn-n- nd an ostensible visit still as a
speculator to ono or two mining districts
with her broker. This was tho boldest of her
steps- - on original Idea of the fnshinnablo Vnn
Loo which, no doubt. In time would become
a craze, too. lint It was a long step nnd thero
was i. streak nf rustic decorum In Mrs. Dar-
ker's nature -- the Instinct that made Kitty
Carter keep a perfoctlrZsecluded and distinctsitting room in the dais when she served her
father's guests-th- at now hLd impelled ber to
tnako It n proviso bat the first step of her
Journey should be from her old home In Iter
father's hotel. It wat this Instinct of propri-
eties that had revived In her suddenly at the
door of the old sitting room.

Then anew phase of the situation flashed
upon her. It was hard for ber vanity to ac-
cept Van Loo's deertlon as voluntary and
tlnal. What tf that hateful woman had lured
hlmav,av by some trick or artfully designed

Hhe was ;apable nf such meanness
to Insure the fulfilment of her prophecy. Ur,
more dreadful thought, what If she hod some
'old on bis affections she bad said that he bad
vurstd, her-e- )r, more infaiaous sua. thero

was some sestet understanding between thtm,
nnd that sho Mrs. Darker wast the dupe. nt
them both! What was she doing In the hotel
at such a moment? What was ber story of go-

ing toHymettus but a He as transparent aaber
own? Ihe tortures of Jealousy, which Is os
often the Incentive a It Is the result ot passion,
began to raok her. She bod probably as yet
known no real passion for thlsnvn. but with
the thought of his abandoning ber and the con-
ception of his faithlessness came the wish to
bold nnd keep blmtbat was aangvrously near
it. What if he was even then In that room,
the room where she said she would not stay v
bo Insulted, nnd they, thus reeuro against her
intrusion, were laughing at her now? She half
roso nt the thought, but a sound of horses'
hoofs In tho stable yard rrestod her. She ran
to the window which gave upon It.andcroucb-In- g

down beside tt, listened eagerly. Tlie clat-
ter of hoofs ceased, the stableman eras talking
to some one: suddenly she heard the stableman
ay, "Mrs. Darker Is here." Her heart leaped.

Van taolhad return-- .
Dutherolho viicoof the other man she

had not yot heard arose for tlie first time clear
and distinct. "Are yon quite sure? I didn't
know sho left Fan Franelsco."

The room reeled around her. The roles was
George barker's, bsr husband! "Very well,"
he continued, "you needn't put up my horse
for the night. I may tako her back n little
later in tho buggy." ...In another moment swept down the

go and burst Into the other room. Mrs.
lorncastle was sitting by tho table with a

book In her hand.. Sho started as tho half
maddened woman closed the door. locked tt
behind her. and cast herself on her knees at
her feet.

"My husband Is here," sho gasped. "What
shall 1 do? In heaven's name, help'me."

"Is Van Loo still hero?" asked .Mrs. Horn-
castle quickly.

"No; gone. He went when I came."
Mrs. Horncastle caught her hand nnd looked

Intently Into her frightened face. "Theni
what have jou to fear from your husband?"
ehe said abruptl)'. ....

You don t understand. He didn't know I
was here. He thought me in San Francisco."

"Does ho know It now?"
"Yes. 1 1 esrd the stableman toll htm.

Couldn't ynu say I came here with you: that
we were here together: that It was Just a little
freak of oars? Oh, nol"

Mrs. Horncastle thought a moment. es,'
the taid, "we'll see him here together."

.'Oh, nol No!" said Mrs. Darker suddenly,
cllnglpg to her dress and looking fearfully to-

ward the door. "I couldn.t. couldn't see him
now. Say I'm slck.tlred out. gonn to my room."

"Dut jou'll havo to see him later," said Mrs.
Horncastle wonderlncly.

"Yos, but l.e may go first. I heard him tell
them not to put up his horse."

"Hood," said Mrs. Horncastle, suddsnly. "Go
to jour room and lock the door, and I'll cumo
to you later. Stop. Would Mr. Darker 1k
likely to disturb jou If I told htm you would
like to be alone!"

"No, be never does. I often tsll blm that."
Mrs. llorncastlo smlld. "Come, quick,

then," she said, "for he may come hero flrst,"
Opening tho door she passed into the half-dar- k

and empty hnll. ' Now run 1" Shehenrd
the oulck rustl ot Mrs. Darker's skirt die
nu ay in the distance, the opening and shutting
of a door, silence, and then turned back Into
her own room.

hhe was none too soon. Presently sho heard
Darker's voice saving. "Thank you. I can find
the wav." his still buoj-an- t step on tho stnlr-.-"--e.

aid then saw his brown curls rising above
the railing. Ihe light streaming through the
open dcor of tha sitting room Into tho half-li- t

hnll bad uatttallv dazzled him. and. nlieady
lni'idc-red- . he was still more darzled at the
apparition of tho smiling face and bright eres
of Mm. llorncastlo standing In tho doorway.

"ou have fairly caught us." she said, with
charming composure, 'but I had half a mind to
let you wander rout.d tho hotel a little longer,
t'omolr." l'ntker followed ber in mechan-
ically aud sho closed ttio door. "Now sit
down." slic said gnjlj. "and tell mo how you
kne.r wo wero here, and what youmcai by
surprising us ut this hour."

Darker" ready color always rote on meet-
ing Mr. Horncastle. for whom be entertained
a rcepcctfnl admiration, not without some fear
of her worldly superiority. Ho flushed, bowed,
and stared somewhat Uanklj around the room,
at tho familiar walls, at the chair from which
Mrs. Hirnraatle had Just u, and finally at
bis wife's glove, which Mrs. Horncastle bad a
moment betore ostentatiously thrown on tho
tabic. Seeing which, she pounced upon It Willi
assumed archness, and nrr tended to conceal It.

"I had no Idea rav w Ife wa here." ho said at
last, "ard I was quite surprised when the man
told mo. for she bad not wrltton to me about
It." As,bis face was brightening, she for the
first ttmo noticed that Ms frank grai eves had
xn abstracted look, and there was a faint line
nf contraction on his youthful forehead. "SHU
less." be added, "did I look for the pleasure of
meeting jou. For 1 only came here to Inquire
about my old'partner, Demorest.Iwho arrived
from Eurnpo a few days ago. nnd w ho should
have reached Hrmettus early this afternoon.
Ilut now I hear be camo all tho way by roach
Instead of by rail, and got off nt the crossroad,
and we must have pased ejv-- h other on the
different trails. So my Journey would havo
gone for nothing, only that I now shall lmvo
the pleasure of going back vrlth t ou and Kl'.ty.
It will be a lovely drive by moonlight."

Relieved b this revelation. It was easy work
for Mr. Horncastle to launch out Into a play-
ful, tantalizing, wittr bnt. I cr'eve to ear.
entlrelv Imaginative acconnt of herecnpdo
with Mrs. Darker. How. left alone at the
Francisco hotel while their gentleman friends
wtro enjojlng themselves at Hvmettns. they
resolved upon a little trip, partlj for the pur-
pose of looking into some small Investments of
their own and partlv for the fun of the thing.
What tanny experlomes they bad. How. In
pnrtlcular. one horridly inqnlltivc.
wretch bad been boring a huropean fellow
pnson --cr who was going to Hymettus. finally

where ho bad come from last, and
when he answered "Hjmettus," thought the
mini was insulting him

"Dut," interrupted the laughing Barker,
"that pas'encer may have been Demnrest. who
has Just come from Oreeco, andsuroly Kitty
would have recognize 1 him."

Mrs. Horncistle Instantly saw her bb'nder,
ami l.ot only retrieved It, bnt turned It tone-coun- t.

Ah. ves! Dut In that rime poor Klt-t- j.

unu-e- d to long Journeys and the lust, was
utterlv fncied out. was asleep and ptrfcctlj
unrecognizable in veils and dusters on the back
teat of the coach. And this brought her to
the point which was that, she was sorrv to
say. on arriving the poor child was nearlj wild
with a headache from fatigue and had conn to
bed. and she had promised not to disturb her.

tho undisguised ntmisemcnt. mingled with
relief, that had overspread Darker's fnce dur-
ing this lively recital mlsht have prliked tho
contcienco of Mrs. Horncastle. but for some
reason I fear It didn't, Dut it emboldened her
to go on. "1 said I promitcd her that I would
see she wasn't disturbed, but, of course, now
;bnt jou. ber husband, havo come. If - '

" s'ot for worlds," Interrupted Darker ear-
nestly. "I know poor Kitty's headaches, and
I never disturb her. poor child, except when
1'ri thoughtless," And hero one of the most
thomr'jlful man In the world In his sensitive
consideration bf others beuned nt her with
until siunk and wonderful eres that the nrch
hypocrite oefore htm with difficulty suppressed
n hysterical desire to lnueh and felt the con-
scious hlDod flush her to tbo roots of her hair.
"Vou know," lit wtnt on with n sigh, half of
relief and half of reminiscence, "that I often
think I'm a great bother ton clear-heade- sen-
sible girl llko Kitty, hc knows people so
much Iwtter than I do. She's wonderfully
equipped for tbo world, nnd, jolt vee, I'm ouly
Muckv,' as evervhody sajs, and Idarosaj part
of my luck was to havo got her, I'm very
glad sho's n friend of yours, jou knuvv, for
aomoho.7 t always fancied thnt jju were not
interested In her, cr thntjnu didn't under-
stand each other, until now. It's odd that nice
women don't nlwnss llku nice women. Isn't It?
I'm glad ehewns with jou, for I tras quite
startled to bear sho was here, and cnuHn't
iinke It out. I thought nt first sho might have
cut anxious about out little btn,' who Is with
me and the nursont Hjmettus. Ilut I'm glad
It wasonly a lark. I shouldn't wonder." ho
added with a laugh, "although she alwajn de-

clares sho Isn't one o' thoo 'doting Idiotic
mothers,' thnt she found It little dull with-
out the boy, for ull shu thought it was better
for rao to tako him somovvhero for a chango."

Tho situation was becoming moro difficult
for.Mrs. Horncnstlu than she had conceived.
There h'd been n certain excitement In Its
first direct nupenl to her tact ard courage, and
even, shn believed, nn unselfish desire to save
the relations petween husband and wife If she
could. Dut she hail lint calculated upon bis
unconsclcns revelations, nor upon their effect
upon herself, she had concluded to believe
thnt Kitty had. In a moment or folly, lent her-
self to this d escapade, but It now
night lie postlbln thnt It had been deliberate-
ly planned, Klt'y had sent her husband and
child nvvay threo weeks tiefore. Had eho told
the whol truth? How long bed thle been go-tn- r

on' And If the soullnss Vnn Loo bad de-
serted her now, was It not, perhaps, the o

ending of nn Intrlguo rather than Its
beginning Had she teen ns great a dupe i,f
this woman as tho nusband before hcrf A
now and double consciousness came over her
that foi a moment prevented her from meet
lng his honest ejos. Mio felt the shnnio of be-
ing nn accomplice mingled with a fierce Joy at
the 'ilea of a climax that might separate htm
from his wife forevor.

Luckily bo did no: notice It. but with a con-
tinued sense of relief threw himself back In
bis chair, and, glnn-in- g familiarly round the
walls. .broke; Into his jouthful laugh. "Lord!
how I rcmetnoor this room In the old days. It
was Klttr's own private sitting room, you
know, nnd 1 used to think It looked Just ns
Iresh and pretty ns she. I used to think her
crayon drawing wonderful, and still more w un-
derfill that sho should have that unnecessary
talent when It was quite enough for her to be
Just 'Kitty.' You know, don't you, how jou
feel at those tlme'whcn you're quite hapny
in being inferior " Ho stopped a momsnt
with a sndden recollection that Mrs, Horn-castle- 's

marrlago hnd been notoriously un-
happy. "I mean," ho went on with A shy
llttle'laugh and an Innocent attempt nt gal-
lantry which tne very nlrcc-tuot- s of tils ample
nature made atrociously obvious. "1 mean
what you hnve made lots of young fellows
feel. There used to bo a picture of Col. Hrlgg
on the mantelpiece. In full uniform, and
signed by nlmself 'for Kitty;' and. Lord! bow
Jealous I was of it. for Kitty never took pres-
ents from gentlemen, and nobody, even, waa
allowed in here, though, the helped bsr.father
all over tbo botol, She wat awfully strlut

In those day-,-" he Interpolated.wltb. a thought-
ful look and a half Ugh, "but then she wasn't
married. I proposed to ber In thts very room
Lord I I remember how frightened I was."
He flopped for an Instant and then said with
a certain timidity, "Do you mind .my telling
yon something about It?"

Mrs. llorncastlo was hardly prepared to hear
these Ingenuousdomettlo detalls.but she smiled
vaguely, although the could not suppress
a somewhat Impatient movement with her
bands. Even Darker noticed It, but to her
surprise moved a little nearer to her, and In a

way saldt "I bono I don't
bore you. but it's something confidential. Ho
you know that she first refused mo."

Mrs. Horncastle smiled, but could not re-

sist a slight toss of her head. "I believe they
all do wben they are sure of a man."

"Nol" said Barker, eagerly, "you don't
understand. I proposed to ber because I
thought I was rich. In a foolish moment I
thought I had discovered that some old stocks
I bad had acquired a fabulous value. She be-

lieved it. too, but because she thought I was
now a rich man and she only a poor girl a
more servant to her father's gnesta she

Defused me because sho thought I
night regret It in the future, because she would

not have It told that sho hail taken Advantage
of my proposal only when I was rich enough to
make It,"

"Well." tald Mrs, Horncastle. Inrredulons-ly- .
looking straight before her. "and then?"

"In about uii hnnr I dltcovored my error,
that my stocks were worthless: that I was stilt
a poor man. 1 thought It only honest to re-
turn to hor and tell her. even though I had no
hope. Then sho pitied me and cried and ac-
cepted me. I tell It to jou as her friend." He
drew a little nearer and qulto fraternally laid
his hand upon her own. "I know ynu won't
betray me. though jou may think It wrong for
me to have told It: but I wanted you to know
how good sho was and true."

For a moment Mrs. llorncastlo was amazed
and dlacnmtltcd, although she saw, with the

able Instinct of her sex, no inconsistency
between the Ktttr of those itavs and the Klttv
now shamefully hiding from her husband In
the same hotel. No doubt Kitty had some
good reason for her chivalrous net. Dut shn
could see tho unmistakable effect nf that art
upon tha more logically reasoning husband,
and that It might lead him to bo more merci-
ful to the lator wrong. And there was n
keener Irony that his first movement of un-
conscious klndllnesi toward her was the out-
come of his affection for Ills unlescrvlng wife.

"You said ut now eho was moro practical
than you," shn enid dtyly. "Apart from this
evidence of It. what other reasons have jou
for thinking so? Do you refer to her Inde-
pendence or her dealings In the stock market?"
sho added with a laugh.

"No," sa'd Darker seriously, "for I do not
think her quite practical there Indeed. I'm
afrild she Is about as bad as I am. Dut I'm
glad ynu havo spoken, for now I .'in talk

with ynu, and ns jou and she are
both lu the same ventures, perhaps sho wilt feel
less compunettnn in bearing from you as vnur
own opinion what I have to tell you than If I
simke to her myself. I am afraid she trusts
Implicitly to Van Loo's Judgment ns her
broker. I bllcvo bo Is strictly honorable, but
the conrral nplnlon of his business Insight It
not high. They perhaps I ougl t to saj vo

been at least to unlujky that they might
have learned prudence. The loss of f'.'U.OUU In
three mu.it lis "

"Twenty thoasand !" echoed Mrs. Horncastle.
"Yos: why jou knew tht: It was In the mine

jou nnd she visited; or. porhaps." be added
tastily, as lie flushed at his Indlscieilon, "she
didn't tell you that."

Dut Mrs. Horncistle as hastily said. "Yes
yes-- of course, only I hod forgotten the
amount," and ho continued:

"That loss would have frightened any man:
but you women are mare daring. Only Van
Loo ought to havo withdrawn. Don't jou
think so? Of coure I couldn't say anything to
blm without seeming to condemn my own wife:
I couldn'( say anything to nnr becaute It's her
own mot.ej-.- "

"I did not know that Mrs. Darker had any
money of her own." said Mrs. Horncastle.

"Well. 1 gave It to her." said Barker, with
sublime simplicity, "and that would make It
all tho worse Tor me to speak about It,"

Mrs. Horncastle wat silent, A new theory
flashed upon her which teemed to recon lies all
tho previous Inconsistencies of the situation.
Van Loo. under the guise of a lover, was realiv
possessing himself of Mrs. Darker's nioncv.
'1 his accounted for the rlks he was running in
this escapade, which were so Incongruous to
tbo rascal's nature. He was calculating that
tho scandal ot an Intrigue would relieve him nf
the perilt of criminal defalcation, it was com-
patible with Kitty's luioeencr. though It did
not relieve ner vanity of the part It plaved In
this desnlcable comedy of passion. All that
Mrs. llorncastlo thought of now- - was tho ef-
fect of Its eventual revelation upon thu man
before her. Ot course.be would overlook bis
wife's trustfulness and business Ignorance- - It
would teem so like bis own unselfish faith.
That was the fault of all unselfish goodness;
It ev en took the color of adjacent ev II, w Ithnut
altering tne rature ot cither. Mrs. Horncastle
jet her teeth tightly together, but ner benutlful
mouth smiled upon Darker, though heroics
wero bent upon the tableclotn before her.

"I shall do all I can to impress your views
upon her." she said at last, "though I fear
tliy will have little weight If given ns ny
own. And jou overrate my general influence
with hor."

Her landome bend droooed In snch
thoughtful humility that Darker Instlnctlvelv-dre-

n-- to her. Desides she had not lifted
hr (If.rJC lashes for some moments, and he had
the still youthful habit of looking frankly into
the eves eif those ho aitdres'ed.

"No." ho td enec-ly- ; "how could I? She
could not hcln but lore jou nnd do asjcu
would wish, I can.t tell you how-gla- d and re-
lieved I em to find that jou and "l.e have be-
come such friends. ou know I always
thought jou beautiful. I alwnjt thought Jou
so clever I was even a little frightened of you.
but 1 never until now knew- - jou wore so good.
No. Hop. Yes. I did know It. Do vou re-
member once In San Francisco, when I found

with Sta' In jour Inn In tho drawing room.'Jou It then. 'Vou tried to make mo think It
stii vvbtm tho fancy of a Iwred and vorrled
woman. Hut I knew better. And I know
what you were thinking. Shall I tell vou-- "

As hereyes were still cast down, although
her mouth was still smiling, in his endeavors
to look Into them Ids face was quite near hers.
He fancied that It bore the look Bhohad tvorn
olice before.

"You were thinking." ho said In a voice
vhlch had grown sjddenlj-- quite hesluitlnr and

tremulous -- h did not know whj "that the
poor little baby was qulto friendless and alone.
Vou were pitying It-- jou know jou were
because there was no one to glva tt tho loving
care that wa Its due. and It was in-- t
rutted to that lilted nurso In that great hotel.

You were thinking how jou would love It. tf It
were jours, and how cruel it was thnt love was
sent without an obJct to wasto ltelf ujion.
You were: I saw It in v cur fnce,"

She suddenly lifted herejes and looked full
Into his with n look that held and ixissessed
Lira. For a moment his whole oul teemed to
tremble on the verge of their lustrous dep.hs,
and he drew bark dizzy and frightened. What
ho saw tlmro ho never clearly knew: but.
whatever It was, teemed to suddenly change
his relations to her, to tho room, to his .vire,
to the jrorld without. It was a glimpse of n
world of which b" knew nothing. Ho hnd
looked frankly and admiringly into tho ejes
of other pretty women: hu had even gazed into
her own before, but never with thN feeling.
A sudden tenso thnt what he hnd sron there
ae had himself evoke', thnt It wnsnti nnswor
tosnmii cincttionho hod scarcely jet formu-
lated, and that they worn lioth now linked try
an understanding nnd consciousness that was
Irretrievable, eamu over him. He roso awk-
wardly and went to the window, she roe also,
but morn leisurely and easily, moved one of the
bcoks oti tho table, smoothed out hr skirts,
aud changed ber seat to n little sofa, t Is the
woman who aiwnjs comrs out of these crucial
moments unruffled.

"I suppose jou will be glad to see vour friend
Mr. Demorest when jou go back." she eald.
pleasantly. "For of course, he rill be at Hy-
mettus awaiting ynu,"

He turned eagerly ns he always did at the
name. But even then he felt that Demorest
was no ionger of such Importance to him. Ha
felt, too. that he was not jet quite sure of his
volte, or oven what to sav. A ho hesitated,
she went on, half playfully: "It seems hard
.bat jou had to come all the way here on such u
bootless errand. You haven't even seen jour
wife jet,"

'I bo mention of bit wife recalled blm to hi
oddly enough, when Pe norest'a name bail

failed. Dut very dlffercnitj'. Out of his
whirling consciousness camo thn Instinctive
feeling thnt ho could not ten her now. He
turned, crossed tho room, tat down on thn sofa
beside Alrt. Horncastle. and without, tvvever,
looking at her. said, wtth his eves on the floor,
"No: a id I've been thinking that It's hardly
worlli while to disturb her so early
as I should have to go, ho I think It's a good
deal butter to let her Lave a good night's rest,
roi.ialn h're quietly with jou until
the stage leaves, and that both nf vou couo
over together. My horse l still enddled, and I
will ha back at Hjmettus before Demorest has
gone to bed."

Ho was obliged to look up nt ber as he roso.
Mrs, Horncastle was nittlug erect, beautiful
aud dazzling ns oven he hud never seen her
before. For his resolution had suddenly lift
ed a great weigh from her shoulders tho
dangerous meeting nf husband and wife the
next morning and Its results, whatever they
might be, bud been quietly averted. She frit,
too, a d Joy even tn the man-
ner in which he had Imparted his determina-
tion. That frankness which even she had some-
times found so crushing was gone.

"1 really think you are quite right," she
said, rising also, "and. besides, you tee. It will
give me a chnnce to talk to her as J ou wished."

"Tn talk to her as I wished," echoed Darker
abstractedly.

"Yes. alrant Van Loo, you know," said Mrs.
Horncastle. smiling.

"O. certainly, about 'N an Loo, of course," be
returned hurriedly.

"And then," said Mrs. Horncastle brightly.
"I'll tell her. Stay," she Interrupted herself
burrledlj-- . "Why need I say am thing about
your having been hero nt all? It might only
annoy her. as jou yourself suggest." She
stopned breathlessly with parted lips.

"Why, Indeed?" said Darker vaguely. Yet
ail this was so unlike his usual truthfulness
that he slightly hesitated.

"Besldoa." continued Mrs. Horncastle. no-
ticing It, "rou know.you can always tell bsr
later It necessary. And," she added with,

charmtntr mlsctilevousnest , as she didn't tell
you she was uomtng, I really don't see whvyou aro bound tn tell her thai you were here."

The sophistry pleased Darker, even though
It put him Into a certain retaliating attitude
toward bis wife which he was not aware of
feeling. Dot, as Mrs. Horncastle put it it
win only a playful attitude . .

"Certainly," he tald. "Don't say anything
about it."

He moved to the door, with bis soft, broad-brimm-

hat swinging between his fingers.
She noticed for the first time that be looked
taller In his long blsok serape and riding boots,
and, oddly enough, much more like tlie hero
of an amorous trjst than Van Loo. "I know,"
she said brightly, "yon are eager to get back
to your old friend, and It would be selfish for
me to try to keep you longer. You bave had a
stupid evening, but yon bave made it pleasant
tome by telling me whetyod thought of me.
And before you no I want you to believe that I
eball trv to keep thnt good opinion!" She
rpoke frankly In contrast to the slight worldly
constraint of Darker's manner; It seamed as ifthey bad changed characters. Aud then sho
extended her hand.

With a low bow, and without looking up,
be took It. Again their puliet seemed to leap
together with ono accord and the same mys-
terious Undemanding. Heconhl not to 1 If
lie hod unconsciously pressed her band, or If
she bad returned the pressure, Dut when
their hands unclasped it seemed ns It It were
the division of ono flesh and spirit

She remained standing by the open door un-
til his footsteps passed down the staircase.
Then she suddenly closed and locked the door
with an Instinct that Mrs. Darker might at
once return now that ho was gone, and she
wished to be a moment alone to recover her-
self. Dut sho opened It again and listened.

There v. as a nolsa In the court J ard, but It
sounded like tbo rattle ot wheels more than
llko the clatter nf a horseman. Then she was
overcome, a sudden sense nt pity for the un-
fortunate woman still hiding from her hus-
band, nnd felt n momentary chivalrous exalta-
tion of spirit. Certainly sho hnd clone "good"
to thnt wrctehod "Klttv;" perhaps sho hod
earned the epithet thnt Darker had applied to
her. Perhaps that was the meaning of all this
bupplness to her. and tho result wns to be only
tho happiness and reconciliation of the wlfo nnd
hustinnd. This was to be her reward. I grieve to
any that tears bod com Into bar beautiful eyes
at this satisfactory conclusion, but she dashed
thorn away nnd rnn out Into tho hall. It was
cults dark, but thore wns a faint glimmer on
Hie opposlto wall, ns If tho door of Mrs. Bar-
ker's bedroom wero ajar to nn eager listener.
Shn flew toward the glimmer and pushed the
d-- cr ODontthe room was Ktnotyof
Mrs. Darker, empty of her dressing box. her
reticule and rhawl. Sho was gono.

Still Mrs. Horncastle lingered: tho woman
might have got frightened and retreated tu
some fnrthr room at the opening of tlie door
and the coming out of her husband. She
walked along tho passage, calling her name
softlv. She even penetrated the dreary half-li- t

publlo parlor, expecting to find her crouch-
ing there. Then a sudden wild Idea took pos-
session of her: the miserable wife had repent-
ed ot her art and of bor concealment and boil
crept downstairs to await her husband In the
office. Sho had told htm some new lie. had
begged blm to take her with hl-- n. and Darker,
of course, had assented. Yes. shu now knew
whv she had rd the rattling wheels Instead
nf tfce clattering hoofs she bad listened for.
They bad gone together, as he tirst proposed.
in the buggy.

She rnn "wlftlv down the stairs and en-
tered the office. The overworked clerk was
busy nnd querulously curt. These women
were alwajs nskingsuch Idiotic questions.
Yes. Mr. Darker had just gone.

"With Mrs. Barker in the bugsy?" rsked
Mrs. Horncastle.

"No. as he came on horseback. Mrs. Bar-
ker left half an hour ago.' '

"Alonor
This was apparently too much for the

clerk. He ltttcd his eyes to tbn
celling, nnd then, with painful precision, and
accenting every word with hit pencil on tbo
dek before him. said deliberately. "Mrs.
George Darker left here with her oscort
tho man the wns nljrojs asking for In
tho-bn- atejiactlj 9:J5." And ho plunged
Into his work acaln.

Mrs. Hornrarlle turned, rnn up the stair-
case, ed the clttlng room, and, slam-min- e

tha donr Iiehlnd l.er. Lnlied In tho centre
of the room, panting, erect, beautiful, and
menacing. And sho was alone in this empty
room, this deserted hotel. From this very
room her own husband bad left her with a
brutality cu his lips. From this room the fool
nnd liar she had tried to warn had gone to her
ruin with a swindling hypocrite. And from
this room the onlj man lu the world she
ever cared for had gone form bewildered,
w ronged, and abused, and she knew- - now she
could bave kept and comforted blm.

To be iontuiuetl.

cnorixs "1'vxEit.iL
Itow It Wns Composed Zlem's nerollecllona

Tlie Rkelelou ana tlie Artist.
Very few people. I believe, nnd certainly

none ot those who heard the lugubrious concert
rendered lately In ths Catacombs of I'arls,
know that Cuorln's "Funeral March" was
at first performed by a skeleton. It Is thanks
to t be painter, .icm, thai .ve are now acquaint-
ed with the fact, ssys onoot our Parisian con-

temporaries. On tho llrst dny of Nove-
mberHallowe'en of last jear, while accom-
panying Zlcm to his studio In Rue Lepl:, I
noticed that he was drjlng some tears from
his eyes. Just as he wns crossing the threshold
nf his home. In the artist's heart tolled the
knell of the funeral march, that awful lam-
entation ot tho immortal Chopin, "It Is here."
ssid Zlcm. "that this march was composed.

"We wero .'our at dinner, 'M line de la Tour
d'Auvcrcnc. at Paul Chevaudler do Valdrnmo's,
sonot tbo peer of France. Besides the host,
tne gutsts wero Prince Tdmond do l'oltgnac,
Lomte de I.udre, nnd mjself. Paul was n
painter nt no little skill, and It was In his studio
that wo tpent tlie evening. I nvnlled myself

f a moment, when conrersatton was beginning
to flag, to steal behind a screen, to take hold
of n skoleton one like those frequently to be
fonnd In an artUt's studio and I felgued to be
w resiling with this foe of another world. Prince
de Pollgcac enjojed Immensely the oddity of
mj notion. In tnrn be snatched tho skeleton,
mnde It execute all kinds of distortions and
ghastly postures; lastly causing it tn sttdonn
In front of n piano. Standing bj Its side be
guided the flnuers of the unexpected

made them run on the kej board.
"We had put out nil the lights nnd ceased all

conversations so as to rlish fully this weird
music, which teemed to arise from some far
distant grave. Wo wero there In deep silence,
when suddenly e heard quite distinctly three
loud knocks Wns it the advent of fulrlu?
Wo did not know what tn make of It, when a
lamenting voice was henrd crjlng. 'Ocd of mv
forctnltiers, do not forwike me!' Wo burst nut
laughing, for we had recognized thevolco nf
Paul, who wan trcm' ling. Iho Joke bad lasted
too long: wo lighted tho candles nnd Comtede
1. u lire explained to us about tho thrru knocks.
It wns ha who, lying on the lounge, had struck
tho wnlne:ntlng with his fee . Tlie skeleton
wns leplaced Iiehlnd the screen.

"Pome tlmo after that Chonln come bore look-
ing as (ieore band has so well depicted him,
'his Imagination haunted with legends of the
ml6tj re.-ion- besieged oy unnamed phantoms.'
After a frightful night epeut struggling with
spectres which had boon clinging tn him,
threatening to carry him to tDo lower region-- ,
be had come to seek some rest with me.
relating his nightmares reminded me of Ihe
evening epent at Paul Chev. miller's. I told him
about It; heshuddtrod at my words and did not
raise hi eye from a piano that I had bought
precisely for his use. 'Have yon n skeleton'
was ols Inqulrj. 1 had none, hut I promised
that ho would find one thete that evening, I
asked Paul Chovandler do Valdrnmo nnd Ihe
paluter lllcard to dinner, and during dessert J
acquainted Paul with the wish of Chopin.
Paul tent his vnlet to get the skeleton and vve
rehearsed tho scene that had so much fright-
ened our host of Ituodeln 'lour d'Auvergne.

"What had been a mere Joke then wa- - trans-
formed now. through tno Inspiration of Chopin.
Into something grand, awful, and painful.
Pallid, with Immeasurably dlstonded eyes,
Chootn, wrapped In a tona throud, was hug-
ging, o-- : his panting heart, the spectre which
nad haunted him to often Inhls dreamt. From
afar we cast nn that union nt man and death
a light which caused the fantastic shadows
to quiver. Suddenly we wero all moved tn the
very marrow of our bones; In ti o deep silence
of tlie studio spread mournful notes, brood,
dull, depressed, doen music unheard until
now and slowly the funeral inarch was devel-
oping Into life, enchaining us In Its diabolical
ring. Tho notes beginning to waver, vve ran

Chopin: under his shroud he was on the
verge of collapsing." J. K. ne B.

Keren Wolves lUised by a Youngster.
JVom fii St, Louti aiobt Democrat,

CiALKSIil'IKi, 111., April --'!. A son of James
Vlrtcr had a rcuiarkabln experience the other
dny with a largo she wolf. Tho boy lives In On-
tario Township and In hut 14 j ears old. He left
homo on horseback, taking an nxo nnd a dog,
thinking that ho might And a squirrel or two In
tho timber. After ha hud gono somo distance,
the dog charged toward a hollow log ami
began barking furiously, but did not daro
enter. Tho tioj', getting off ills horse,
kneeled nnd peered into tho cavity, nnd saw
glaring out upon him tho fieri a ojes ot
a large wolf, nround which were six pup-
pies. Sho suappod her teeth viciousl). The
boy, with rare i ournifc for ono of blunge, htstlly
sharpened somo stakes wlthhUaxnund Urovo
them over tho entrance to the log, the dog
meanwhile kooplng the wolf inside. After hav
ing Imprisoned tho nnlnuil Iho boy mounted his
borso, rodo quickly home, nnd returned with a
small revolver. He then, lying prone on the
ground. Iwgan firing Into tho log, and did not
eease until be had killed tho wolf, which had
made dosperato efforts to get out. The lad
killed the pups with his axe and then loaded his
victims noon the horse. Tbls week he waa paid
xv bount jJn Qaleabunr oa eul seven wolves.

"illtON IN THE WILD WOODS.

The Story of a Southern
Swamp.

Br JOEL CHANDl-EI- l HAimiS.

Coiyru7f, 1807, bu Joel Chandler IlarrU.

XIII.
THE ArPAniTIOK THE POX HUNTER!) RAW.

As tho fall camo on tho young men (nnd somo
of the older onos, too) Iwgan to Indulgo in tha
sport of fox hunting. They used no guns, but
pursued Heynnrd with horso and hound In
tho English fashion. Tho foxes In thnt region
wero mostly gray, but tho red ones had licgun to
como in, nnd ns they camo tho grnys licgnn to
pack up their belongings (as the saj Ing is) nnd
seek homes olsowhoro.

Tho Turner old fields, not far from tho A
place, nnd still closer to tho Swamp,

were famous for their foxes first for thograjs
nnd afterward for tho reds. Thcro seemed to
lo somo attraction for them In theso old ileitis.
Tho scrub pines, growing thickly together, and
not higher than n mnii'B waist, and thobrlor
patches scattered about, nfforded a flno covert
for Mr. Fox, gray or red, being shady nnd cool In
Bummer time, and sheltered from tho cold win-
ter winds. And If It wns lino for Mr. Pot It was
finer for tho birds; for hero Mrs. Partrldgo
could lend her brood In safety out of sight nf
Man, and horo tho sparrows and smaller birds
were Bafo from tho blue Falcon, Bho of tho keen
eye and swift wing.

And Mr. Fox wbb as cunning ns his nosowns
sharp. He know that tho bird that made Its
homo In the Turner old fields must roost low;
nnd what could be moro conv cnlcnt for Mr. Fox
than that especially at the dond hours of night
when ho wont creeping nround as noiselessly as
a. Bhadow, pretending that ho wanted to whisper
n secret in their cars I Indeed thnt w as the main
reason why Mr. Fox Hv'cd In tho Tumor old
fields, or went "there nt night, for ho was no trco
climber. And so It enme to pnss thnt when thoso
who were fond of fox hunting wanted to Indulgo
In that sport they rose before dawn and went
straight to tho Turner old fields.

Now, when Oeoro fJossctt and his patrolling
comp-vnlon- ceased for n timo to go frolicking
about tho country nt night on tho plea that they
wero looking after tho safety of tho plantations,
thoy concluded thnt It would bo good for their
hrnlth and spirits to go fox hunting occasionally.
Knchhad two or three hounds to brag on, bo that
when all tho dogs wero brought together they
mndc a pack of moro than respectable size.

Ono Sunday, when the fall was fairly ad-

vanced, tho cir being crisp and bracing and the
mornings frostj-- , theso young men met nt a
church nnd arranged to inaugurate the fox hunt-
ing season the next morning. They were to go
home, pet their dogs, and meet nt Go"tt's, his
plantation lying nearest to the Turner old fields.
This programme was duly carried out. Tho
young men stayed nil night with Gcorgo
Gossctt, ate breakfast before daybreak, and
started for the Turner old fields. As they set
out a question arose whether thev thould go
through the Abcrcrombic place Ihe nearest
way or whether they should go uround bj tho
road. The ihrkncks of night was still over wood
nnd field, but thcrowas a suggestion of gnv inthe east. If tho hunting part) had been com-
posed only of tbo-- c who hnd bevnln the habit ofpatrolling with Gcorgo Gossctt, prompt cho'co
would have been mndc nf the public road; hutyoung Gossctt had invltod nn acquaintance
from another settlement to Join them a gentle-
man who had reached nintuntj, but
who was vigorous enough to tnjov a

ride to hounds.
ThN gentleman hnd lieen told of theetrnncocxperlem o of the p urollcr in Mr. Abercrombio'spasture lot. Some of hnd been sup-

pressed. Foronc thing, the voting men had not
ronfess-- il tn him how hadlvthev had been fright-
ened. Thev simr.lj told him enough to nroinchis iurlohj. When, therefore, the choice of
routes lav between tho public road nnd the shortcut through tbq,AbercrcinibIe paature. the gen-
tleman was eager to go bj wuvnf the pnstura
where hlsjoung friends hnd bcluld tho wonder-
ful virion thnt hns nlrendv been described.
When they dinlnved some hesitation in thematter, he rallied them smartlv-- nn their
lnrk of nerve, and In this wnj shamed the m Intogoing the nearest wnj-- . George Gcwett. who
had no lack of mere ph.vlciil courage, con-
sented to lend the wnj If the ol hers would "keen
close behind him." ll.it mine of them except
the gentleman w ho w as mov ed bv ctirhnltv . and
w lift attributed the mjxterj-o- f the altnir to fre-
quent vifils to Mr. Fiilhv'ove's Mill house, hadany stnniiiih for Ihe Journev through thr.uaatore, for not even George Cnsiitt desired to In-

vito a repetition of the parnlvzing siencsthrough which thej had passed on that memor-
able night,

Asthev came to the double gates, the vounsman who hnd Insisted that Tiuioleoii wns
Beelzebub concluded to loave mi avenue by
which to cc ipe if the mv eit - oroc. So ho
rode forward, dismounted, nnd npcncM thogates Then he mndo a ere it pretenie of sliut-tin- g

thorn, but allowed them to n in lilt open in-
stead. This operation left him some lint be-
hind his companions, ns he intended It should,
for he had made up his mind to wheel his horoand run for it If he henrd mv commotion nhc id
of blm. In thnt event the ileliv he purposely
made would leave him nevrest the gates.

Seeing that the jnung in in did not come tip ss
quleklv ns he should hnv e done. George t,
in whom tho spirit of misi hief hid no long
periods of repoe, suggested Hut thev touch up
their horses nnd givu t,hcir companion n scare.
This suggestion wns promptlj acted on. Tho
commotion his companions made caused thoyoung man to pause n moment before putting
spur to his horse to rejoin them. This delay
placed several hundred j.inls lietween him and
the partj with Gossctt. Ho realized this as ho
rode after them, but was consoled by tho factthat, in the event of nnv trouble, he hnd a better
opnortunltj tocsenpe than thej did.

Dut he had lmnllj gone tlftj jnrds from the
dotiblo gates before he heard some sort of noise
In that dlrei tlon. He half turned In his suddlo
nnd looked Iiehlnd him. 'I he vngue gray of tho
morning hnd become so inextricably mixed nndmingled with tho dnrkncs of the night that
siuh light ns there wns seemed to blur tho vision
rather than aid it. Dut when the young man
turned In his saddle ho snw enough to conv inco
him thnt ho wns llkelv to havo company in his
ri'to nfter his conijinninns

He hesitated n moment before urging hU horse
into n more rapid gait. He wanted toi.ee what
It might bo thnt wns now so v.iguelv outlined.
He strained hlsejes. but could see nothing but a
black and shapeless inns, which seemed to Iki
follow ing him. Do could see tint it wns moving
nipldlj. wlintovcrlt was, hut thogrnj light wns
poililii ntui gave such shadow j shnpo even toobjects close at hand thnt he found It impossible
cither togrnllfv hlHciirlositj or satisfy his finp.
So ho settled himself firmly In the saddle,
dapped spurs to his horse, and rodo after his
companions. Ho loukcl nround occasional!), but
thn black mass vvnri nlvvajn nearer. Iho faster
his horse went the faster camo tho Thing.

Knch time he looked back his alarm rose
higher, for the Thing was closer whenever ho
looked. At Inst his alarm grow to such piopor-tlon- s

that he ceased to look hack, hut nddrcsMrt
himself ontlrel) to tho work of urging his horso
tn hlgjier speed. Presently he heard quick,
fierce snorts on his right. nnd his eje caught
sight of the Thing. Itscounio wan pirnllcl with
his own, nnd not morothnn twenty jards nvvaj-- .

Ho saw enough for his alarm to riso to theheight of terror. Ho saw something tint had
tho head and feet of a black horso, but thu lmiy
was wanting. Nol There wns n body nnd a
rider, hut tho rider wore n long, pulo grnv robe,
nnd ho was headless! If this was tlio'HInck
Demon that tho joiingmnn hnd seen in this pas-
ture on n former oirnslon, he wos now more ter-
rible limn ev er. guided bv a headless rider!

1 ho young man w ould hnv e c hoc ked his horse,
but tho effort was in vnln. Iho horse hnd ejes.
He nlbo had seen Iho Thing, and had nwervcd
nvvay from it, but ho was too frightened to pny
nnj attention to bit or rein. The Dliuk'lhlug
wns going faster thnn the frightened horse, and
It noon drew awav, iho pnlc.griij lobenf tho riderfluttering nhout liken flcrco signal of wari-lng- .
Tho sonng in m's hor , was kooii under control,
mid in a few minutes ho came up with his com
panlnns. Ho found them huddled r llko
so roanj sheep, this iiiiimi'uvrn hiving been In-

stinctive! niadu by tho horses. 'Iho dogs, too,
were ucting queer!).

'I lie men appeared to bo somewhat surprised
to seo their companion coiuu galloping up to
them. After riding nvvay from thu joung man
who hnd taken It upon hlmvolf to loavothe
double gates open, tho huntsmen had c oncluded
to wult for him when thej came tn Iho bars that
opened on the public rnad. Ilut tlio gallop of
their .lorscs hail subsided into it walk when thej
w ore still somo dlstamo from Dial point. They
were conversing nbout the merits of their fiv

when Mictclonb the) heard from behind
them the found of a galloping horse. Ihe) new,
us the joung man hid seen. i dark, moving
mass, gradual!) assume tho shape nf a hhuk
horse, with a heidloss rider wetrlngii long, palo
gray robe. Tbunppvrltlon was somen hit fur-
ther from them when il pissed thnn il hnd bunn
from their compiiiioii, vvlioin in n spirit nf mis
chief, Ihe) hud dcscitod, hut thn lll.nl. 'Ihlng
threatened to como closer, for, when it hnd gono
lieiond them, it changed ilacoursc, dcn-- i ritieda
half circle, and vanished from sight on tho shlo
of thu pasture opposite to that on which It hud
llrst appeared," Whut do you think nowl" said Gcorgo Gov-set- t,

speaking In a low tone to tho gonllemati
who bad been inclined to grow merry w hen the
exporlenca ot the patrollers was mentioned.

''Wnatdo'I tbinlcl Why, I think it's rlcht

queer If tho chap wo left at the douhlo galea
Itn't trying to got oven vv ith us by riding nroundllko a wild Indian and waving his saddle, blan-
ket," replied tho doubting gcnllcmnn.

" Why, man, he's riding a gray horso," ono of
tho others explained.

This put another fnco on tho matter, nnd thegentleman mndo no further remark. In fait
before nnythlng cite could bo snid, tho joung
man in question enmo galloping up, -

"Did jou follows sco III" bo Inquired. Ilut he L

hnd no neod to Inquire. Tholr nttltudo and theuneasy mov omenta of their horses showed tin tmistaknbly that thev had socn It. "Which s. i
w ay did It go I" was tho next quesl Inn. Thero 1 f
was no ncod to mnko rcplj-- . Tho direction in 6
which tho huntsmen glanced every second P
showed unmistakably which way It went. If"Lot's get out of here," said tho joung man a Iftho noxt breath. And thoro was no nocd to make IE
oven this slmplo proposition, for by common miconsent, nnd on by ono Impulse, horses nnd men S
started for tho bars nt n rapid trot. When lis Ibars wore taken down they were nut left down, li.Knch ono was put carefully back In its proper Itplnco, for though this waa but n slight hirrirr lo III
interpose between themselves and tho terrible Hf
DlaclcThltig, jot It was something. jf

Onco In tho road they felt more at ease not illecatiso they wore safer there, but because It It
seemed thnt tha night hnd suddenly trailed lta IIdnrk ninntlo westward. n

"Did J on notice," said tho young man who wat lp
first to seo the apparition, "thnt thn Thing that Hi
wns riding tho Thing had no head I" il"Il certainly had that appearance," replied H
the doubtful gnntlcmnn, "but Iff"No'buts nnr 'Ifs' about It," insisted tho 1,young man. "It camo so closo to tno thnt I nilcould 'a' put my linndon It, nnd I noticed part h- - Uv
ular that tho Thing on tho back of the lldng m
didn't hav ono sign of head, no more than mr Ml
big tou has got a ho id." m f.

Tho exaggeration nf tho young man wns un- - Hblushing. If the Thing had come within ten fluJardsof him ho would havo fallen off his horse mv
In n fit. . )

"And what was jou doing nil that timet'
Grorgo Gossctt inquired. His tona implied a
grnv o doubt.

"Trjlng to get away from that part nf therountrjV replied tho other franklj. "It was
the sntno boss Hint got after us that night," the
voting man continued. "I knowed it bv tbo
blaze in his eves and the red on tho Inside iif his
nose. Whv , it looked to mo you could 'a' lit a
ciuar hv liolilinc- - It closo tn his evis."

"1 know- - how skecr) jou are," snid George
Gossctt, disdainful!), "nnd I don't o vou
took time to notice nil theso things."

"Skcer'dl exclaimed tho other; "why, thnt
nln't no nntno for it no nnme nt all. Dut mv
mind was skecred and not my eyes. You can c
help seeing what's right nt you, can jou I '

This frankness took tho edgooff nny criticism
thnt Gcorgo Gossctt might hav o mndc, feeing
vv hlch tho v oung man gnvo loose reins to his In-

vention, wlilch wns happy enough in this in-

stance to lit tho suggestions that fear hnd made
a placu for In the minds of his companions.

Hut It was all tho simplest thing In the world.
Thcnppnrltlon tho fox hunters saw wnsAnron
nnd the Dlnck Stallion. The Son of Hen All hnd
decided thnt the intcrv nl lietween the first faint
glimpse of dawn and daylight was the most

time to give Timoleon his exercise and
to tit him In some sort for tho vigorous work ha
was expected to do somo dny on tho racetrack.
Aaron had hit upon that particular morning to
begin tho training of tho Dlnck Stallion, aDd
had selected the pasture us tho training ground.
It wns purely a coincidence that he rodo In nt
thodoublo gntcs behind the fox hunters, but it
was euch a queer one thnt Little Crotchett
laughed until the tears came Into his ejes when A
he heard about It. m

Anron'a v crsion of the Incident was so entirely
different from Hint of tbo fox hunters thnt those
who heard both would be unable to recognize in
thiol nn account of tho saino affair from
rilUcrcnt points of v lew. Ab Aaron snw Hand
knew it the incident was hb simple ns It could
be. As he was riding the horse along the lane
lending to the double gates (having left Itnmhlcr
Iiehlnd nt the stable), Timoleon gnv e a snort and
lifte 1 his head higher than usual.

"r-n- of Den All." ho said. " I smell strange
men and strange horses. Their scent Is hot on m
the air. Some of them aro tho men that went 4)
tumbling nbout the pasture the night you bade M

mcplnj with them II
"Sot ut this hour. Grandson of Abdallab," re H

plied Aaron. I" I am not mellirg t he hour. Son of Ben All, but
the men. If wu tliul them, shall 1 use mj teeth I H

"We'll not sec the men. Grandson of Abdal-
lab. This Is not their hour."

"Dut if vve And them. Son of Den AH 1 ' per-
sisted the Dine k Mallion.

vour teeth for your corn. Grandson of
Alsl illah," was the response.

As d thu double gates, which Aaron
was surprised to rind open, Timoleon gav e a se-
ries of tierce snorts, which was the same ns sav-
ing. "What did I tell you. Son of Den All I
Lookvonder! There is one; the others arc gal-
loping further un."

"I urn wrong and you are right. Grandson of
Abdullah."

As much for the horse's comfort as his own,
Anroit hnd folded a largo blanket he found hang-
ing In the stable and was using it in place of a
siildlc. He lifted himself bick toward Timo-Uhui- 's

croup, solred tho blanket with his left
hand, nud, holding it b) one corner, shook out
the folds. He had no Intention whatever of
frightcnim nny one, bis sole idea being lo use
the blanket to screen himself from observation.
He would hnve turned back, but in tha event ot
pur-ui- t ho would bo compelled to lead his pur-
suers into the Abcrcrombic place, or along the
public road, nnd either course would have been
embarrassing. If he was to be pursued at all,
he preferred to take the risk of capture in the
wide pasture. As a last re-o- rt ho could slip
from Timoleoii's hick and glvo the horso the
word to use both teeth nnd heels.

And this was why the fox hunters saw the ap-
parition of n blaikhor-'enn- a headless rider.

"f-ha- I ride him down. Son of Den Alif
snorted the Dlnck Mnlllon.

"Deartn the right, hour to tho right. Grand-
son of Abdallah," wns tho reply.

And so the apparition flitted past the youwr fl
man w ho hnd left the double gates open, and ITi
past his companions who were waiting for him m
near the bar that opened on the big road, flitted s
past them nnd disappeared.

Finding thnt there was no efort made to pur-
sue him Anron checked the Dlack Stallion nnd
listened. Ho henrd the men let down the bars
nnd put them up again, nnd by that sign be
knew thev were not patrollers.

Later on in the daj tho doubting gentleman,
returning from the fo hunt, called by the

plnco and stopped long enough to tell
the White Haired Master of the queer s'gbt he
saw in the pasture nt dawn.

"The bojs were badly suired," he explained to
Mr. AbercromMe, "nnd I tell ynu it gave men I

strange feeling n feeling that I can best de-- w
scribe hv sa) ing that if the earth had opened nt H

mv feet nnd n red flame shot np.it wouldn't
hnv o nildct one w hit to my amazement. Th it t
the honest truth."

Mr. Abcrcrombic could give him no satisfac-
tion, though ho might hnvo made n shrewd
gues. and Little Crotchett, who could hnTe
solved tho mysterj.had to make onexui-et- o

get out of tho way, so that ho might hive a
hcirty laugh.

And Anron, when he enmo to see the Little
Master that night, knew for the llrst time thnt he
had scared the hunters ncarl) out of their wits.

To be roiifiriiirif.

x.iTioxs ix x.txuF.i cti ;.
in oil Don't Think That the I tilled stairs Are

al the Head, Head I lie Hctircn.
There nro act unll) moro eniplovn-- . of manu-

factories, in vie. female, and (liihl labor in did,
in German), Groat Drilnln, nnd Fra e than
there nro In the I'nltcd States, thoiwh 're popu-

lation of tho I'lilteil States is J. ckvooOO
greater than the population of nnd
Itl.OOO.iXiO greater than the populitton of
Great Dritain or the population of Frime.
There wero returned by the last national iin-u- s

fi.OHl.OOO persons ns lu "maniif icturlng and
inechnnlinl indiistrlos" In the Vnltcl otitis,
hut included in this number were I'm (1)0 i

seamstresses, lP.'i.fMK) tailors, 00,000 milliners, A

'J.tKXJ dressmakers, nnd Wo.OOi) butchers nnd w.'
with these and sundry other similar deductions I
from tho number of thoso engaged In ninnitf ie-- I
tiiringund mechanical Industries it is found by I
tho hist report of the Commissioner of llir ithat tho actual niitntior of persons cngigid In D

manufactures In this coiintr) is Hut
though thn number nf ciuplo)cis Is less thin In R
other inamifai luring countries, the I niiod l
States stand at the head of them all in their JJ)
pro lints of mniiufncluri s, the product b) hind,
tho volume of steam tHivvcr used und the annual
vv igtspald.

These flrurcsshow the total prodiu t of atneri-ca-

manufactures to Ih in excess of $7.ikmi,imhV
(Hill a year, win reas Iho total value of the lora-blue- d

iiiuiiufiiclurc'it of Great ltrlluln iiinvi ir
amount to onlv 100 0iH),0oi. Germany
follow s with fr'J.Dlo.Oticl.lHM). Frame conn's
thirl with t'J.'JirMKMMHH). Itussia fourth i h
irl.sl.'i.iHKi.iHMi, nud then the other coiiiitres
hnv Ing Inrt'o iiiaiiufncliirebiis follows- - u- - r

frl.'.'ikniKMMMio, tal
Belgium r.MOlMMMHMi, Simlii i il

Svvitrerlnnd tltlooiHl.Ouo. In lespni to tie
product of mnnufui lures b) hand thu 1 mini
Matea nro far In excess of nil other umntrua.
The nvcrngo hero is 1, , in Gnat Britain

in Frame, in Belgium, and lierinanv the
same, In Switzerland tsl.ll, in Itus-i- a

trUM. and In Italy In rcspccl lo the
amount of Bloain power used, the t nilcd Mali t
stand at the head of nil miiiiif uliirlng mm-trie-

with n totnl nf HOimmnki horse pnwir.
Great Drilnln has PJ.lHlDoixi, Germ in) Ihhhi-(KH- i,

Fr.uiic.'i (Mmi.ihmi, and Austria lliingnrv and
Itiissia'J.riOO.iKliii'ich. Belgium, whnh has I. n
than one seventh of thu popul illon of Austria-Huiigar-

and less thin one llftoiiith of 'lie
population of Itus.la, Ins l.txxMHi i horse povvi r,
having Imri.isnl at u rate more rapid thin nnv J
other couutrj in Kurope. lu nspe i to tne K
wages paid, Iho I'niud state, tig tin stand ilrsl,
with nn nvirigo of .IISa )car limit Britain
following wilh tJI'I. rriinio Willi Belgium
with ijltl'i, tivrmnii) lon, nvitrirliiiul and
Austria llungiir) irl.nO, audinlii and Itussia
irl'-- 'I hu capl illation of this uppircut pirn
ilo, thnt while three cither nations Imven hirgci
numlicrof engaged In iintnufncturi
thnn Iho I ultud States, iho I ultod Slates havo
a larger product from their manufactures each
venr. Is found In thu superiority ot American B4
workmen, who, as tho figures show, turnout Up
considerably moro work per capita than the By
employees of any other country engaged In a Umanufacture! M

vJHH


